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And	 a	 slight	 shudder	 rushes	 through	 the
wheat	fields,	a	plea	for	happiness	seems	to








and	 then	 uncurls	 in	 stylish	 disarray	 I
thought	it	right	to	gather	a	bouquet	for	you
Fasten	 it	 quickly	 to	 your	 bodice.	 It	 was
made	in	your	 likeness	as	 it	was	made	for
you...a	 little	 bird,	 I	 wager,	 has	 already
whispered	to	you	why:
These	 golden	 ears	 are	 the	waves	 of	 your
blonde	hair	all	gold	and	sunlit;




these	 flowers	 are	 your	 eyes,	 so	 blue	 that
they	 seem	 to	 be,	 on	 earth,	 two	 fallen
fragments	from	heaven.	
Ich	grolle	nicht
I	 bear	 no	 grudge,	 even	 as	 my	 heart	 is
breaking,	 eternally	 lost	 love!	 	 I	 bear	 no
grudge.	Even	though	you	shine	in	diamond
splendor,	 there	 falls	 no	 light	 into	 your
heart's	 night,	 that	 I've	 known	 for	 a	 long
time.
I	 bear	 no	 grudge,	 even	 as	 my	 heart	 is
breaking.	 I	 saw	you,	 truly,	 in	my	dreams,
and	saw	the	night	in	your	heart's	cavity,	






well	 in	 his	 arm	 he	 holds	 him	 safely,	 he
keeps	him	warm.
My	son,	why	do	you	hide	your	face	in	fear?












daughters	 shall	 wait	 on	 you	 finely;	 my
daughters	lead	the	nightly	dance,	and	rock
and	dance	and	sing	to	bring	you	in.





and	 if	 you're	 not	 willing,	 then	 I	 will	 use
force.	My	 father,	my	 father,	he's	 touching
me	now!	The	Elfking	has	done	me	harm!
It	horrifies	the	father;	he	swiftly	rides	on,	he
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daughters	 shall	 wait	 on	 you	 finely;	 my
daughters	lead	the	nightly	dance,	and	rock
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